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Standing before the sink, I'm looking at myself. Young. Short. Not slim. Medium long hair. Nothing special. Just 
like the others. But you think otherwise, at least you made me think like this several minutes, hours ago. 


| dry my hair think of what we've done. It's supposed to be a one night stand. But what are we having now? 
Nothing, | know. | can't think of more. Against my principles, | think again. Against your life, | think. 


| come into the room again. You're laying in a master king sized bed, not bothering to cover yourself, your 
hands are tucked under your head, you're smiling boyishly at me, like you're 20 again. I'm smirking at you, 
you're so funny. So strange, how one night can change a man. 


You're patting your hand over the sheets, welcoming me. | duly oblige, sir. | lay my head on your chest and 


your long fingers are in my hair now. Feels so good. 


‘What we've done” | ask, not cocking my head at your direction And your fingers are still massaging my scalp. 


Don'tstop. 


‘Don't care about it, sweetie. We had a great time together, right? So why bothering yourself with wrong 
thoughts” | feel him smiling at me. 


‘| feel a guilt. It's..against, everything is against my principals. But | crossed that white line, that | didn't dare to. 


You're rolling me on your chest, forcing me to look at you. Your eyes are piercing mine, and that's amazing 
that | still can handle your gaze. You're tucking my strand behind my ear lovingly. 


‘Look | don't regret anything. You're great and you have to believe me. | know you're thinking of her and the 
consequences. But don't. She'll understand it. She knows me. She's been with me for 30 years, and we know each 
other better than anyone. We all need time to relax. She's not here, but you're here. So what's the problem? - 
You cup my face with your hands, your thumbs are tracing my jaw, your voice is so securing, that | believe 
you. - | know you're young, but young don't suppose to care, you know? When | was at your age, | didn't care 


about anything | was doing, whether it was good or bad. | just lived my life. And you have to live it. Get it: 


| just nod in response. 


‘| got you, believe me: | give you a peck in mouth. But you're taking your time, deepening the kiss, and your 
tongue is invading my area, and | can't hell but moan due to sensations you're giving me. My hands are already 
in your silky curly hair. Your lips are soft and, oh man, you know how to kiss a girl. Breaking the contact, we're 
catching our breath, forehead to forehead looking at each other. ‘I didn't have many..affairs in my life, so 
that's why | feel like this. I'm not ‘Hank Moody’ style‘ 


You're laughing loudly at my words, and I'm just grinning. Seeing you laughing is worth everything in my life. 


"Don't think like this, muthafucka" You're saying 'muthafucka' in that perfect falsetto of David Duchovny from 


Californication. 


"Oh god, you said this! Muthafuckal" | can't control myself, just laughing against your neck, "you'd better not 
begin it, because it's one of my favorite things in that show." 


"Really? And what about Hank's ass? Chest? Voice? Charm?" Your voice is low and seducing, making my thighs 


squi rm. 


| get closer to your ear and say, "Nah, | don't think he'd do this to me," by "this" | mean the wetness in my 


center, and | roll my hips on purpose. You're hissing the air at the contact. 


| pull your hair to kiss you again. I'm fearless again. Say goodbye to the old me that was several minutes ago. 
Say hello to the new me. Wild. Fearless. Sensual. 


| love your lips. So soft and like honey on mine. | open my mouth so you can enter, and your hot tongue is 
crashing against mine and it all makes my pussy warm. I'm rubbing myself against your pubic bone and | feel 
your thrusts upwards. But I'm just teasing you. Breaking the kiss, your delicious mouth is on my neck, biting it, 
nibbling it. 


"Mark me," 


You're sinking your teeth into my skin, and I'm gasping for air. Your hands are around my waist, holding me 


tight as ever, like you're scared to let me ago. | won't go anywhere, | promise. 


"Make me." 


We formed a classic pose, first from behind and then even against the wall. But | want to be on top this time. 


Sometimes we all want to control everything, don't we? l'm looking down at you, you're biting your lip, you know 
what | will do, don't you? You're bucking your hips in anticipation, but, wait. 


| press my lips on your chest, licking it slowly, until my mouth is on your nipple. | lightly bite it, and your back 
arches in painful pleasure. | run my hand through your chest hair, it's soft and light. I'm kissing your neck, 
nibbling around your ear, and | hear a delicious moan slip from your mouth. I've found your weak spot. Your 


moans are like music to my ears, I'm ready to listen to it every day, non-stop, just do it, dear. 


I'm going down, down your chest, down your firm abdomen, which is so tight under my touch. You're feeling 


what Im going to do and you sit up on your elbows, looking a bit concerned. 


"You don't have to, you know..." 


"| want... 


That's all | can say to you, and I'm taking your hard dick into my mouth. It's so perfect and good. I'm twirling 
my tongue around it and | hear your guttural moan. For me there's nothing greater than that sound from you. 
Let me record it and | will repeat it over and over again. You're bucking your hips for more friction and I'm 
sucking you harder. l'm caressing your toned stomach, hearing your grunts and | know you're close. Your dick 


is against my throat and you're cumming with a loud sound from your throat. 


"Oh god, that was.."- you begin. 


" incredible," | continue. 


"Let me do this for you." You have those incredible puppy eyes that I'm weak for. 


"No-no, you don't have to." | kiss you lightly on the lips. "Let's have a rest. We had a great time, and you have 


to be relaxed for tomorrow." 


| put my head on your chest and it feels so.. calming. 


"Okay, let's sleep then. Thank you for everything my dear." You're kissing me again and I'm biting your lower lip. 
| break the kiss with a small laugh and it seems that Morpheus's world took me. 


wunnn 


And again | woke up on wrinkled sheets and | knew that there'd be a small note on the nightstand. | found it and 
it said: 


"And again, thanks for a great night. You're my favorite. See you at the barrier. PS. Its our secret - you and 


me. 


| stood up and the new day had begun. A new day without you and your amazing caressing arms and sweet 


lips. 


Anyway, it's time to get ready for the gig, to meet up with my friend. And to forget about you. 


Wanna 


Gig again. Barrier with a great friend again. 


And no attention from you. 


Nothing. 


No gazing. No smiles. 


Nothing. 


You left me sad. You asked me something before Blood Brothers, but it was a pure misunderstanding. 


Forget what we've had, I'm just a fan here, happy to see you playing. 


You left the stage not waving to me. 


Not looking at me. 


Von 


| drank several beers afterwards and | decided to forget about you and the experience I'd had. 


